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But There Are Such Days 
I want to be a beloved child 
go by many names 
sing on "out-breath" and "in-breath" 
grasp a nervous rose in my hand 
rule in my own garden 
I will no longer see the nights 
as the dark ligatures between 
the days 
will live in the lush arbor day and 
night 
and at certain times 
take down the sun and 
shine upon it 
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